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Like many other of these songs, if translated it would require so much illustration to make it intelligible to English readers that I refrain from attempting it here. It is a touching elegy, but contains no intimation of any miraculous occurrence. It is now said, however, that on the recitation of the first verse the dust in the vessel gathered itself together; at the second it assumed the form of the maiden; during the next eight verses, it grew to the stature of a maiden of twelve years old; but still remained concealed in its enclosure. The Saint then added the closing verse, when she thrust her hand forth, broke the vessel, and arose. There was the usual assemblage of gods and heavenly beings, with showering down of flowers, and strains of celestial music, while the faithful devotees of Sivan shouted aloud their joy, and Buddhists fled discomfited. The father took her by the hand, and, with her, bowed before Siva and before the Saint, and said to him "I give thee in marriage her whom thou hast brought back to life'. "Nay" said the saint; "that cannot be; since she has been restored to life by my instrumentality she is my daughter, and can never be my wife". The Father sadly acquiesced and the maiden was reconducted to her virgin home, where the story says cshe gained the heaven of Siva'ft but the time and manner of her death are not given.
He now returned for the last time to Chidambaram, where his father met him with a troop of Brahmans from Sri Kazhi with whom he returned thither. There was a great gather ng there of Saiva Saints of all orders,to whom the father said, 'It is now the time prescribed in the law for the inarriage ef my son'. To which they assented, but the Saints of which it consists, all the great festivals of the
